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rapidly dissipating the smell of hot coffee and waffles. He had a
headache as the result of laughing so much. He felt detached
from all the trivial daily round. His mother said they must hurry.
There would be only just time to get their home-work finished
before dinner.

With a trembling hand he snatched up his opera-glasses. The
"wild pigeon" was sitting in the front of a box. Fanny looked
gross and heavy. She was wearing a frock cut too low in the
neck for such an occasion. Larsen's shirt-front glinted. Suddenly
Fabien noticed that his wild-pigeon had changed. She had lit a
cigarette, and looked comic because she smoked it as though she
were sucking a stick of barley-sugar. She laughed with a great
deal of grimacing, and turned to Larsen. She was probably
saying that she felt "positively drunk" and that she was "laughing
herself sick" What innocence could stand out for long against
the poisonous atmosphere diffused by Fanny? Evil is as infectious
as any disease.

Somewhat later he saw her reddening her lips. She was laugh-
ing loudly, and a young man in a neighbouring box leaned
forward to look at her. Fabien told himself that if he could bring
himself to renew his visits to the Quai Debilly there might still
be time to save her from sinking altogether into the mire.

There was no need for him to pull his hat down over his eyes.
These thousands of laughing faces were concentrated on the
antics of the Fratellini Brothers. Colombe would never notice
him in this dark, surging crowd which rippled with mirth like
water under a stiff breeze. There was still time to rescue her.
Might he not, by doing so, find his own way back to a state of
grace? What else was there for him to do with his life? Fanny,
in any case, was lost utterly. No man can save a corpse. He would
sacrifice her in the cause of his wild pigeon.. . , Larsen, by
failing to acknowledge his paternity, had no legal hold over her.
Madame Dezaymeries would give her consent provided he could
persuade her that his marriage was a duty, an obligation and not